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WHE RED LANE
r READ THIS FIRST

jM.Vctal Beaulleu keeps an Inn on tho
Maino-Canadla- n bonlor: caters to

. smugglers and lends tho peasants
s Aoney on their farms and cattle.
'.lb. rintiohtor Rvnnenllno. educated

y , In n rnnvonL returns homo unex- -
. & mefctedlv. rebels against tho nature

"oftiof his business, refuses to marry
K 'iSDave Hoi, leader or a wnu oi -

l & der smugglers, whom her father has
rtf1, chosen for her, leaves homo and be- -

in comes a tcacner in a scnum ui "t- -

r'' r, tegat. Norman Aiuricn, a 'ine
ftps customs oiucur, iiiccio nvi win -'f.

r f hivimn rnrnCTi). Wealthy "lallkee
?fe- lumber dealers begin drlyln- - tho

fc&V ,SUt"mff.rinS,ana "E ,

f ItAllInn hranka nut nmonir tho UCaS--
svt ., Airirfoii lrinrpsen tatlvo
f?f .fntirrnwi tn fmmn n hill, which. If

brfuMnl hv Leeislature. will
5eftablo tho peasants to keep tho lands.
W"v7ni flnfio nvnmr.TInn In Attec-at- . de

rruV

ft.v
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the cn- -

mands that she return homo with
him and she refuses. Tho border
settlers whisper about that Vetal
Beaullcu's daughter lrj defied him.
This gossip stirs tho mJ man to ac-

tion. Accompanied by Dave Rol. he
goes to Attegat ami forcibly brings
Uvangellno away. Aldrlch learns
this, fdllows, and, after a desperate
fleht In which shots nro exchanged.
takes Evangeline back to Atto-at-

. Aldrlch then goes to Hnd Beaulleu
and reconcile the old man to their
prospective marriage. At Bcaulleu's
place In Monarda clearing ho learns
that Beaulleu has not returned. Ald-
rlch then starts back in the night
and is fired upon from ambush by
unidentified pertons. Ho returns the
fire with his rifle Hunters discover
the body of Vetal Beaulleu 111 the
woods near his home, close 'v the
point where Aldrlch was fired upon.
Empty rifle shells are also found
nearby. Rumor connects Aldrich's
namo with the murder of the old
man. Aldrlch goes before tho Legis-
lature to help Representative Clif-
ford put through the land bill, but
the bill fails, Aldrlch returns north
and is arrested for tho murder of
Vetal Beaulleu. The spring floods
swell tho rivers and the Sheriff can-
not take Aklrich to jail.

THEN READ THIS

morning broke, tho cloudsWHEN
still charging the snowbanks

with lances of the rain. Lightning
ripped across tho gray dawn, and
thunder clanged above the hills. Thus
Nature announced the ominous chang-
ing of her winter mood.

It was that phenomenon of the
northern latitudes that tho weather-wis- e

term "a January thaw." Most
winters exhibit one such freak, but
usually tho winter takes prompt and
new grip, and the rains freeze In the
skies and tho north winds blow the
c'ouds away.

But this was more than the ordl-- y

fnary thaw.
The south winds held. The clouds

remained in tho skies and
were such saturated masses that their
skirts dragged upon the tops of tho
domed hills.

That dread event was beginning
which is on the records of the north
as "the great flood of tho St. John
Valley."

There are times when Nature seems
to make long and careful preparation
4or an orgy of damage. This year she
had piled tho snow, lajor after layer,
covering theences, fluffing It in drifts
on the hilltops, packing it In the
ravines, a congealed flood that the
winter's cold had dammed, but a flood
that the rains now freed for mischief,

Aldrlch found a discouraged sheriff
When ho entered the men's room of
tha tavern In tho early morning. The
county's officer was rasping stubby
fingers through his beard and looking
out Into the storm.

Tha highway was a wallow of soft
enow. Streams wero dashing down
tho gullies and eddying across the
bridges and tho culverts which were
In sight from tha tavern.

'It might bo done on stilts or in
" r balloon," said the sheriff, "but not

Tvlth a horse or on our feet. We've
got to stay here."

It was weary waiting for an officer
who had his duty to perform, and for
a prisoner who longed fiercely to face
tho charges of tha law and t id, him-
self of the burden ot shame and the
mxlety of delay.

Night camo down on a drenched
.landscape, and tho rain wai still rail-
ing. During the long black hours It
roared on tho roof over Aldrich's head.--S'vr.

. 3 T,& Avef manta r.9 4m.11a . I
A'flff' .v .i0h ,,tt jl uuuuit? (auo hi
sg ico morning, a man naa managed
?" to struggle that far with a saclt of

jnalL Ho said that the lco was begin-
ning1 to let go up-riv- where the

mi waters wero swmer una tne pitcn or
the river steeper.

'The rain did not cease. The south
wind held. Old January's white beard
was gone, and the water streamed
down his bare face. The rivulets,

it'iromi to torrents, rushed from thn
JS.- - ih!lla imon the ico of the river. Thn

41111 wan rmryn mrrt tria at Tli n&l f WMll ! b"iiv wu uw uu AilU
was softened.

"When night cama on again hollow
sounds rumbled' from the breast of
the river. They were the premonitory
firowllngs of chaos getting ready to
buret Its bonds.

Aldrlch knew the St. John Valley as
few men of the section undertsood It.

tM .. It had fared along the river's banks
3ln. all seasons and had studied the
H river's moods. lie listened there under

vj"the roof In the night, and knew the
Switroenaco that hovered abovo the June

jfjOv bouses ot the long road.

f,f Where the roads climbed the high
i Jinin li houses would bo safe.

hKV' Vnnt the main settlements, tho clus--

L't''fiir. of houties. were In the lowlands
close to the river, on the alluvial mead- -

-,-
,-l nhere the country was level and

t coll was rich. With vision made
ajgJrvoyant by his fears he could be--

what must be happening. The
ng waters wero cutting on tne
.laments from the hills. Meadows
all become islands, Isolated from

&' main by raging torrents that
wtnld rjreep tho base of the hills. Men

wutd hope, would hesitate to bravo
the. elements, and would delay to drag

women and children out or tne
' of. the houses. That was more

''' ,tbt 0Allla Bruro of constant hope
,l .- . .... ...tt iWMory optimism wnicn waits

wm xw? "! .. . ,.
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rose and dressed and walked In tho
tavorn's office until tho wet dawn
streaked tho cast. Ho peered through
tho fogged windows and saw the tum-
bling torrent below. Thb first flotsam
of disaster was already sweeping past
on Its way to tho sea. Mingled with
tho lco cakes wero hay-ric- that had
been torn from tho meadows, debris, ot
barns and tho structures that tho
water had reached first, boat-house- s

and other frail trophies of the
ot tho flood.

Tho sheriff found Aldrlch at tho
xihea ho camo down from his

uneasy rest,
"This spells hell in capital lettcis,"

said tho sheriff.
"It It only tho beginning, Mr. Slier-- 1

tji

r

The

Jff. j know tha conditions along
thlg rer It.s all rlght pT U3 hero

j on tho illBniands, but I couldn't sleep
' for thinking what the conditions must

bo in tho settlements of the Beauprc
meadows. I'm afraid those people have

. ntt v,rfnr thov realized their
aangcr. i itnow they must have been
cut off. Somebody ought to be organ
izing a relief party."

"I reckon It would have to bo a
relief party of angels with waterproof
wings at that," returned tho sheriff,
displaying no enthusiasm. "Ordinary

human beings can't get anywhero this
weather to rescue anybody. I can't
even start out with you to tako you to

where you'ro going."

Aldrlch turned from tho window and
paced the room, his mind again on his
own bitter troubles after tho sheriff
had dropped tho l emark. To where ho
was going! That meant Jail. Thero
was no bail for tho offense with which
he stood charged by his enemies. It
must bo faced. Ho must reconcile him
self to remain in jail until ho could
be purged by tho torturing Area ot
publio trial. Even his own conscious-
ness ot innocence faltered at times
when ho reflected on the situation In

which circumstance had placed him.
Somehow this arrest, this visible
reaching of the law for his collar,
seemed to sanction all the suspicion

that had been directed his way. By
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A Romance of the Border

what wonder would ho bo absolved
from tho black doubt In his own mind?

He ato without appetlto when break-

fast had been served ; ho paced list-

lessly, waiting.

"I reckon thero comes samo news
of something," remarked ono of tho
taycrn's loungers. Ho pointed to a
butoau which appeared, swirling down to
tho river's brown tIJo Tho were
two men in it, and they managed to
beach their craft through tho
and camo hurrying up the street of tho
settlement.

"Oh, Mcssieuis," they shouted to
'those who hastened from tho tavern,
"who is thero hero to help tho poor
folks of tho Beaupro meadows? They
ha o been waiting in their houses,

r i -- v ia fe. -- .
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sheriff ran after, raving and threatening

hoping that the rains would stop. Now
they havo been cut off from tho shore."

"You seo I was right," stated Aid-ric- h

to the sheriff at his elbow.

"But that is not the worst," cried one
of the messengers. "The Ice has lodged
In tho Temlscouata narrows above
Beaupre. It has made a great dam
there. It must give away, and then
all the men and women and children
will bo drowied. The people do not
know what to do. They are shouting
and running about, and no ono Is
a leader with a cool head. Tho folks
will obey a leader. But there Is no
leader no one who is brae and who
understands. Is there not some man
hero who will como and command
those who aro willing, but who do not
know?"

The listeners muttered among them-
selves. The fat landlord of the tav-

ern shook his head, the sheriff grunt
ed more of his doubts about any
others except angels being able to
assist, and no man stepped forward
as a volunteer.

"Are j'ou golnir to stand here and
let those women and children drown?"
demanded Aldrlch, hotly.

They scowled at him, for there was
a taunt In his words and air.

"It 13 you, an officer, who could do
much," entreated the spokesman.
"You aro known well on tha border,
M'ser Aldrlch. You aro a brave man.
You do not lose your head as a poor
Frenchman does."

"Ha can't go," snapped tho sheriff,
showing prompt alarm. "I've got par
ticular reasons why he can't go, my
men."

"Come with me, then; this is a call
for help, and It's up to us aa men,"
Insisted Aldrlch.

"I'm not taking any such chances.
If there's going to be any traveling
done it will be to where we'ro due."

Thlstcallous obstinacy was llko the
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sting of a lash on Aldrich's selt- -

control.
"I'vo given you my word. Accept

my parole further while I obey this
call."

"It Isn't regular, and I can't do it"
"Tou'ro afraid to go and

you' don't want your own
be shown up If I go alone," blazed

tho Ho could not keep that
speech back. His whole being had
been crying out within him at tho

of this arrest. .Now ho voices
his protest Tho bhcrlff's
surly refusal to act a man's part had
driven him Into a passion ho could not
control.

"It has beon betweon us llko
and officers so far, Mr. Aldrich.

T.m.
"c?25tr "

('tv

If you'ro to put it on an-

other basis, go ahead and see where
jou will wind up."

Ho added a sneer that the occasion
did not call for but the young man's
taunt of his could not go

"Go alone, say you? What do you
think ono man like you up there Is
going to amount to."

"I'll show you, Mr. Sheriff." He turn-
ed and ran toward the tavern's stable.

Tho sheriff plunged after him,
Ho tugged at his hip

pocket. But he did not produce a
weapon. Ho carried none. Ho dragged
out a pair of

"You'll have to tako yoUr medicine
now," he declared. "You've put It
all on another basis."

Aldrlch thrust the officer to
one side and with the girths
of his badule.

"Bu Judas, do you think you're go-
ing to run away from me?"

"That's right swear by your patron
saint," gasped Aldrlch, setting toe in
his stirrup. "As for me by God, I
am!"

He swung to his saddle, lay flat to
escapo tho door's lintel, and galloped
away.

The sheriff ran after, raving and
But Aldrlch leaped his

horse Into a ravine,
made the higher land, and sped north
over the ledges from which tho rains
had stripped the winter

His hard-wo- as a border
rider served him in good stead in that
chase to tho north. In the past ho
had followed many a through
the devious of "The Red
Lane." There were places whero he
was obliged to swim his home, out
for the most prt he gained his

along the ridges, by paths
he had known before.

At last he looked down on the turbid
flood which the

homes of tho Beaupre meadows.
It was plain that the ice-Ja- still held
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In tho narrows above. Tho river was
dangerously high, but It was not yot
the tumbling, raging torrent that It
would become when tho Temlscouata
narrows disgorged. Ho wondered how
much tlmo there was before this dis-
aster would overwhelm all tho valley.

Men had flocked on the highlands
above tho meadows. They told him
that the jam was still packing higher
and higher, that it was groaning and
rumbling, and that tho great St. John
was sending down its avalanches of
ice and water and must prevail In tno
end.

Those men crowding around Aldrlch,
recognizing In this stalwart chap who
had rushed up from the south ono who
understood how to command, bewailed
the little they had been ablo to do.

"Two brave men who went out from
this shore have already been drowned,"
they told him. "Jules Bourdreau and
Napoleon Sinclair, they havo been
drowned, for tho ico beat against their
bateau. Wo havo not dared to launch
more bateaux."

Ho gazed out on the rushing river.
"It Is useless to send bateaux," he

told them. "Even If boatmen can
reach the houses and tako In tho peo-
ple tho boats will bo swept away down
the river."

Moro men wero arriving, many of
them astrldo their sturdy little horses.
Tho customs officer became tho center
of a wistful hand of farmers who mut-
tered and chattered and stared at
him tnd wero barren of suggestions in
that exigency. In times of stress" men
select a leader by Instinct. And such
a leader Is obeyed becauso it seems
to his followers that on hlm.Ealva- -

Hon is founded.
Aldrlch knew of the slender re--

sources of that region as well as no .

Writ. tho lilphwavs and tho byways,
Desperate need mado his wits nimble.
On his way down tho hills to tho river
he had passed ono of the snubbing-slope- s

of the timber syndlcaio where
insula nt lnirs were eased down tho
mountain-sld- by means o great hemp
cables.

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

THE LUXURY OF BOOKS

"Two fellows outside to see you, sir,"
said the batman.

"Who aro they?"
"Robertson and Stceor. Come for

books again."
"Again? Send them In."
Tho two nsplrants after literary

knowledge appeared.
"Hao you anything to read, sir?"
"You were here yesterday. You'e

read eerythlng l'o got."
'Tho postman says you got a parcel

of books this morning."
"I haen't read them jet."
"But vou won't bo reading 'em all at

once, Mr!" they wheedled.
Realizing my defeat, I dragged the

package from under tho bed.
"Open that and see what ou want."
I inspected their selections "Traels

With a Donkey" and "An Inland

These? Well, tako them If you like,
but mind jou read them."

They departed. Jubilant.
Two days afterward they returned.
"Thank you, sir," said Itoberteon,

placing the books upon tho table.
"Did you read them?"

v "Should think so. Wo read "cm
both."

"What do jou think of them?"
"Good books Take you right out of

yourself. Make you forget there was a
war. Tell you, sir," Steeerv continued
enthusiastically, "I seem to know the
man who wrote them. Hae you any-
thing else by him?"

"Nothing that would Interest you
Just essays. Take a look at these."

They turned oer tho. advanced "mod-
erns" I offered.

"If It's all the san$ to you," said
Robertson, nftr a muttered colloquy,
"If you've anything else by Stecnson
we'd sooner read that. We seem to
know him now and he does us good "

I gave them "Vlrglnibus PueiiFque"
and "Acrobs the I'lalnH." In a week
they are to judge between R L S. nnd
the writers of today. I know what the
enllct will be.

Mv iv.n ilHl'tor are .common English

about
lnin whenever

something

nnH thev are not anions
kind London Mall

DAL.LADE OF DISCONTENT
ever thus from childhood's

hour:
Desires were greater man my

pay.
Whenever had use for flour

My fade
away.

Hee-haw- ! If live hay
I'd see It rise with foul

labor Is prey;
And coffee's up another cent.

feeling prohibition's power.
John Barleycorn has had day,

Tho water wagon In shower
Cold on tnoughts of

gay
festlvo meets; nets as

stav
On and joyous

Tho drought affects my lifting lay
And coffee's up cent.

plague on all
A on tho gray

Who on each dear Indulgence

Who make of each
May!

Who grumble tho breezes

Who raise tho of pleasure's
bent!

cannot the blues at bay
And coffee's up another

II. C. of L., your vain
Of my feelings

pent.
With woe hear the wild ass

And up another cent.
GRIF ALEXANDER.

BELIEVE. LlTrLE ROBIN ASr&U
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DREAMLAND AD VENTURES-ByDad- dy

"THE POISONED SWORN'

SIvatcrioua Knight, phallenoed
tv Kino Bird to the Knight of
tha Poisoned Bword tn com-
bat, is attacked bv an

Strange Things Happen

was eager to run to tho help
PEOaY Mysterious Knight In his
battle with Big Horn, the elk. She
knew, as the birds didn't, that the knight
was Billy Belgium, and Billy, oven
though as brao as man, was still
only boy. Tho elk towered above him
and was far the stronger of two.
And while tho elk's antlers couldn't
pierce Billy's armor. If ho could
Billy to tho ground ho be able
to crush him.

Still Peggy knew that In com-
bat It neVer do for lady to go
to tho aid of her champion. So sho
sat tense and desperate watching the
two as they about in the arena.

The elk tried hard shake Billy loose,
but Billy wouldn't be shaken. Though
tho ilk jerlcd him off his feet nnd
swung him into tho air, still he clung
tight. quickly saw that he was
no match In for tho elk, and
that ho would have to use his wits,
and use them quickly If ho wero save
himself before he became exhausted. So
he edged closer and closer to small
tree the edge of the woods. "When
they were almost upon It, he gave tho
CU sudden shove ana let go the Morns
The elk, glad to be free, raised his head
and shook his antlers. Then he lowered
them again and charged at Billy.

That was just what Billy
for he leaped nimbly ono side and
tho elk smashed Into tho tree. Before
the elk recoered from the shock, Billy
jumped lehlnd the treo and grasped the

at either side. Thus he held
tho elk fast, but with the trunk of the
tree between them.

Mucli to Billy's surprise he found It
very easy to hold the elk in this way.
It wasn't until afterward that he learned
that one of tha prongs ot the antlers
had sunk deep Into the tree and become
stuck there. Still the ellc might have

BRUNO DUKE, Solver ofBusiness Problems
HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author of Business Career Peter Flint,"

boys w ho have had an ordinary boai-d- f u n(1 of a pront.bnow ""school education. Mealng" at the age of
thirteen to work In a factory. In the Another thing I learned run-leisu- re

spells of army life they h,ue atf-- hotel Ib that you think
nllert themselves to books. "Just to pass
the tlmp away." as Steever says. Hut, things aro running binoothly
surely they hie "the gift of leading. '

wl brcai up the "happy home."
unloue their
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The problem or the empty
MANSION

Accidents in a WclURcgulated Family

middle of June Isltors beganbt,: tome to tho Barracks. By tha
beginning c--f July eery room In the
place was taken. Thlrty-sl- t guests sat
down to breakfast eery morning at
dinner we often catered to seenty or
eighty hungry humans, for tho auto-

mobile brought us numbers of transient
dlnerf

We charged a flatirato of 20 a week
fcr regular guests. Our $1.50 chicken or
lobster dinner was popular and profit-

able.
I learned quite a lot about the finances

of running a hotel that summer I spent
at the Barrncks. Also I learned that
while It looked Aery profitable on a
casual observation, thero were so many
unexpected expenses that much of the
anticipated (by me) profits lanlshed
Into the land of nowhere."

Oldham, the manager, laughed when
I told him this and remarked that we'd
want eery nickel we cobld mako to

For Instance, I'd found a leak in the
upstairs narrow corridor which the
plumber had some job in locating and
fixing He told me ne wouiu na to
make a fresh connection

The next morning we were startled
by a fearful shriek from Mrs. Gains-

borough's room Her maid rushed out
calling for "Cold water, cold water, cold
cream, cold water!"

It Beems that the plumber had some-

how or other connected the hot and cold
water pipes so that both faucets In her
room supplied hot water. She had run
rome hot water Into fc.tr bath, then
turned on tho cold water faucet for Its
usual time: without testing the water
she hopped In and put.

The result was a doctor's bill for
palchlng up two scalded feet. We were
fortunate not to havo a lawsuit on our
hands, but she was a "rock-ribbe- d Bos
ton blue blood" who hated publicity.

Then there was the upset when the
Kelly boys put soft soap In Undo Moses- -

freezer. Uncle Moses was a very old
colored man I'd hired for his looks 1

Yes, I know It sounds funny, but Uncle
Moses was a white-haire- d old chap who
looked Just like he'd stepped off the
coer of a Kentucky plantation song

sneet all the women thought him "Just
an old dear."

Uncle Moses would sit under a big

chestnut tree with tho freezer between

his legs and grindT away to whatever
tune he happened to be singing.

Sometimes he'd sing "Suwanee River."
and if no one stopptd him we got np ice
cream, for he'd drawl It out so slowly
and mournmily so mournfully that he'd
make himself cry that the freezer han-
dle made about four revolutions a mln- -

After several similar experiences I
suggested he sing "Mnrchlng Through
Georgia" on such occasions then we got
nrttnn.

On this occasion I speak of, the Kelly
hevs. two harum-scaru- m college boys.
ftKKea Uncle Moses to get a piece of
string for them. While ho was away

Yo) DONTSEe NO WORK DOHE 'ROUWD HERE
Oh tumtv T&odle, Dee !

but keep on vatchin' little bird and
take this word of mine - rWell fieT--som- e w&rk or Raise some
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When lie bucked, tlio kniglit flew

off Lis back

wrenched the prong looso but for the
tlgmnoss of Billy s hold.

To Peggy and tho birds it looked like
n mighty tug-of-w- on the- - opposite
sides of the tree. When they saw that
the elk could notbudge thoy cheered
and cheered for tho Mysterious Knleht.
The elk twisted and Jerked with all the
strength of his powerful body until it
seemed as If something had to give way.

And something did give way, but not
what Peggy, Billy, and the Birds had
expected. It was the antlers themselvps.
The elk gave one particularly vigorous
twist and crack I tho antlers snapped
off his head.

Such a powerful jerk had the elk
given, with his four feet all braced, that
ho sat down with a solid bump. But
tho elk wasn't particularly astonished
at losing his horns. He was used to
shedding his antlers every spring and
had really been trying to get rid of
them for socrnl weeks. What amazed
him waB tho Jar ho got when he sat
dow n.

Billy's brain worked fast. Letting go
the antlers, ho sprang for his sword,
snatching it from tho ground. Armed

they slipped soft soap Into tho ico
cream.

At dinner that night we had the mak
lngs of a first-cla- scrap Some dne
thought the peculiar taste was arsenic I

That caused seeral women to falrtt and
there was clamoring for hot mustarr
and water and Oldham'B life I

I blamed him. ho blamed the cook, the
cook blamed Uncle Moses who "Swore
to Gawd nuflln' was wrong unless th
Ico cream was bowltched by the change
In the moon."

Tho Ktlly boys finally confessed but
no one seemed to appreciate their idea
of humor.

This was bad enough, but worse fol-
lowed.

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What Is a "barga.in"t
Answer will appear tomorrow,

ANSWER TO YKSTKKDAY'S BUSI-
NESS QUK8TION

.tn "acknowledgment" is a re-
ceipt.

Business Questions Answered
You may think my letter a bit selfish, anilas this is a time of Wthlnrs I would like

a few uords of advice from yoif.
In a Un?o Wall street trust company,

employing about 400 clerks, our country will
call upon sixty men In tho near future. At
the present time about fie responsible posi-
tions were left open by men leaving; to bo
In the service nnd. to fill these positions,
this compiny went outside and hired new
men to nil them Instead of advancing men
quite able to fill thesu positions, thcroby
causing a bit of srumbllns and dissatisfac-
tion anions the clerks.

THE DAILY NOVELETTE,
LOYAL HEARTS

By Mary T. Nolan

was during a brief lull In the
conversation at the supper table

that Mr. Bell astonished his wife and
daughter by Baying, "I am going to Bos-
ton tomorrow," ,

The Civil War eteran's wife, truly
alarfned at this unusual statement, at
once neglected her cup of hot tea. and
sat back In her chair with tho air of one

for the solution of. some mysti-
fying riddle. Her eyes rested on the
bent, rather feeble figure of her hus-
band, searching his wrinkled face for a
cltm that ho did not mean what he said.
but was merely He looked so
solemn, howeverv thnt she concluded he
had set his mind on going.

"That's a long wavs off. Pa more
than sixty miles Why, you haven't
been there these twenty years! I re-

member, because Lilly here was jUBt
Ktnrtinr nt school and she cried her
eyes out to go along with you "

"i wanted id milieu, iuu. iuukucu
LUlv, whose face was as fair and sweet
as the lovely flower that her mother
named her for.

Well, you didn't go, miss," said the
mother. "But tell us, pa, what very
important thlng3 is going on In Boston
that can bilng you there at thlB late
day?" "

The eteran wiped oft some toast
crumbs from hlslips with the edge of
his napkin, and, clearing his throat by
a few ahems. Bald:

"It's got a bit to do with that there
letter Lilly got some weeks ago You
folks know tho one. I mean. Weren't
any stamp on It. A fellow named
He looked Inquiringly at Lilly to BUpply
what he. Just then, couldn't recall; but
she kept a happy silence, her eyes
sparkling like great, clear stars.

Receiving no lmmedlato answer to his
questioning gaze, the old soldier let the
name pass for the time being.

"Anyway, Tom was the fellow's first
name"

While .he spoke the white-haire- d

mother, now enlightened, was turning
her thoughts back over the years, and
one year loomed hjgh and glorious above
the others the year 1880. She had
suitors then, but Sergeant Thomas Bell
was her Ideal, and oh, how wonderful
sounded In her glad ears the music as

, Bn& waiiteu uown tne cnurcn aisie on
their wedding morn.
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with this he quietly advanced on tha elk.
But the elk. with his sharp wea

pons all gone, was not at all anxious,
to meet Billy's sword. Ho turned tall,
prepared to fly. Billy prodded him with
tho tip of his sword, and with a grunt,
tho elk give a startled leap that car-
ried him Into the forest He had had
all tho fighting ho for that
day.

"Ill yl King Bird," shouted the My,
terious Knight, "I havo met and con-

quered the Knight of tho Poisoned
Sword 1"

"Nay, that was not the Knight of the
Poisoned Sword," responded King Bird.
"Mount your gallant steed quickly, for
my champion Is about to put you to
rout."

At this word, the knight jumped upon
his charger. All turned toward the for- -
est all except King Bird and his fol-

lowers. They lifted the pear-shap-

lump ct clay, and flew with It until
they were over the Mysterious Knight.
Then they dropped it on his head. The
lump broke into pieces and out of It v

anneared a small fuzzy creature. 'w1!

By "The
(Copyrltht)

IT

waiting

Joking.

wanted

Tho knleht. thlnklnir some one was
throwing things at him, flashed Indig-
nantly around. Then, quickly, he began
to duck his head, to dodge, and to wave
his Bword frantically around his head.
It was bb If he had gone suddenly crazy.
And In a moment his gallant steed began
to cut up queer antics. Ho Bhook his
head, ha pranced, he danced, ho whirled
about and ho bucked. When he bucked,
tho knight flew off his back landing on
the ground. Tho knight's sword went In
one direction and his helmet In an-

other. With a bound, tho knight jumped
to his feet and thrashed about madly
with his arms.

"Wheel Wheel I told jou tho Knight
of tho Poisoned Sword was a terror,"
exulted King Bird. "Ho will get under
your armor."

(In tha next chapter will he told
how tho tables are turned on King
Bird.)

This Institution I write about Is noted for
Its treatment of Us clerks that Is. coort
treatment. Now the question ts: would It
be better for me to take a position elsewhere
at a higher salary or wait my chances for
adtancement. It seems the- chief clerk will
do the same thing as before retarding the
positions left. open.

I am twenty-fou- r years of age, earning a.
salary of S1D00 per year and. on account of
family conditions, exempted from the serv-
ice ot Uncle Sam. T. J.

If the position offered you at more
salary also has a good future, thero Is
no reason I can think of why you don't
take It But unless there !( a good e,

I can reasonably well advise you
that you had better Btay where you aro
now.

It may be that tho reason the trust
company had to go outside for men Is
because none of the men Inside had fully
qualified themselves for It. Many people
who think they are ablo to take a better
position could not do so for the lack of
business knowledge perhaps because
they have not shown any Initiative In
the past. By this I mean that they
hae merely done their Job without dis-
playing any earnestness or any unusual
interest in it. or it may te tnat tney
have not displayed any executive ability.

One man may have all the requisites
for the job and yet, through having a
poor personality, he would not be ablo to
control others under him. One other
reason why the trust company may havo
had to go outside was perhaps because
none of the men In the Inside organiza-
tion asked for the Job.

My suggestion to you Is: that any
time you see a good Job vacant in tho
trust company, and you think you arp
qualified for it, don't wait until they
ask you, let them see by your manner
that you want it.

I think you nre doing very well, eonv
slderlng your age and prospects nnd, all
thing? being equal, I would say stay-whe- re

you are -- v
J3

Supper over, the three arose.
Mrs. Bell excused herself and said sho

would bo back In a Jiffy.
After five minutes she reappeared

looking as If she were highly pleased
about something. A blue suit hung limp
oer her left arm and surmounting itwas a black felt hat with a stiff round
brim nnd a gold cord with two gold tas--

seia a Darpin, witn tno letters u. A. K
thereon, In bronze; spoke of the owner'
lalor and patriotism.

"You will want theso tomorrow, pa,"
sho said, smoothing a wrinkle In tho
coat8lcee, having placed the hat on a
chair.

The old G. A. R. man was so pleased
"lth his wife's thoughtful act that he
was lost for a moment as to how to ex-
press his thanks.

After a while be said: "Well, ma, Ihadn't exactly figured on wearing my
uniform, but since you'p. been good
enough to get it out I'll .wis, it uladly.
beems like it were Memorinl Day, now
don't It, sweetheart!" -

It was rather nrlv ttiA nrt mnnlm
that the veteran, holding himself as erece,

. jcmo wuuiu jJvwjiu, una wnn arcnarmlnsr. Iauchlncr vnnm, iai nt htu
side walked into the little ralhoad staiiiuii una surpnsea tno ticitet agent when.. uiucicu uvu ucKeis lor uosion"What's going on there a parade?"quizzed the man behind 'the window!passing out the tickets. He couldn't re-
call selling a ticket to Tom Bell slncahe got tho Job, fifteen years or more ago.

"It mayn't be a reg'lar out and outparade, Sims," answered the old fighter,
not relishing tho grin on the other'sbabylike face, "but there's goln' to be afine lot of brave young fellers there-J- ust

the kind I like to be with."
In the letter that Lilly had receivedand which was the reason for her fatherdeciding on this trip, Tom Elton wrotohe would stay at a certain social centerfor returning soldiers and, toward noon,Lilly and her father entered the great,

friendly doorway of this handsomebuilding.
The desk clerk looked In the register.

Yes, there was a Thomas lilton stop-
ping there. If the lady and gentleman
would kindly valt a moment he wouldhae Mr. Elton located and brought to
them.

It was not over three minutes when(MO flff-- 1,1r1,- - DnMU. Ih Ul
uniform, came hurrying, hands out-
stretched, to where his friends Bat. ,

,J" v'...1".8 surprises r- - lie exclaimed,taking Ly's hand in his and holding
it a thrilling second. "And Mr. Bell!Why, how young you're getting I" as hagraBped that old gentleman's thin, shakyhand, "And how Is dear Mother Bell?Well, I hope 1 Does she still make thosebig, Juicy mince pies? Zum-zu- Theywere the best ever."

The pleased father caught tho re-
turned hero's coat "My girl heromakes Just as good ones. Why riot re-
turn today with us ; perhaps we'll havesome for supper?"

"I'd be happy to," eagerly assentedthe young soldier, "providing your
daughter will let me cu and serve It."

A..few2ays ut.cr' ft? nI1 Were sittingIn the little parlor of the Bell home!
there was announced a certain promise
that 'Lilly had made to Tom before hosailed overseas. And now that gallantyoung sergeant had reminded Lilly oftheir mutual agreement.

The parents smiled upon the' fine
looking couple nnd said they felt In
their hearts that they would go through
life together as serenely and lovingly
as did Pa and Ma Bell. '

Then the right hands of the old white- -
haired sergeant and the young sergeant
cianseu reassuringly, wnue mother and
Lilly were standing a bit off, looking
with lovng eyes upon tb two loyal.
men. --.ij
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